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next the sea might be pierced. Cyrus Harding, during
the descent, had roughly calculated its obliqueness, and
consequently the length of the passage, and was therefore
led to believe that the outer wall could not be very thick
If light was thus obtained, so would a means of access,
for it would be as easy to pierce a door as windows, and to
establish an exterior ladder.
Harding made known his ideas to his companions.
"Then, captain, let us set to work!" replied Pencroft
"I have my pickaxe, and  I  shall soon  make my way
through this wall.    Where shall I strike ?"
"Here," replied the engineer, showing the sturdy .sailor
a considerable recess in the side, which would much dimi-
nish the thickness.
Pencroft attacked the granite, and for half an hour, by
the light of the torches, he made the splinters fly around
him. Neb relieved him, then Gideon Spilett took Neb's
place.
This work had lasted two hours, and they began to fear
that at this spot the wall would not yield to the pickaxe,
when at a last blow, given by Gideon Spilett, the instru-
ment, passing through the rock, fell outside.
"Hurrah! hurrah !" cried Pencroft
The wall only measured there three feet in thickness.
Harding applied his eye to the aperture, which over-
looked the ground from a height of eighty feet   Before